SOME PEOPLE WHO VISIT GRAVES 
LEAVE FLOWERS.,..BUT FOR TH/S, 
ONE. YOU NEED SOMETH/NG 
ALIVES AFTER ALL, WE'RE 
NOT SURE ABOUT HIM‘ 
CARE TO STICK AROUND 2? fy 
we HMMM. 2 Yj, 


( art if 
See 
ala 


--APLE LAST CORPSE To ENTER A, 
CEMETARY MUST GUARD THE 

OTHER GRAVES!... 957. ZH//S CEMETARY 

WAS ABANDONED IN 1800... HAMMN 2! 


A SPIDER 
THAT DROPS ON YOUR FACE 
WILL BRING GOOD LUCK, —THIS 
MAN BELIEVED -BUT, HF DIED 
KNOWN ONIN AS 
“HARD-LUCK “JOHN. 
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Whar secu avo 
HORRIBLE KIND OF O/L. WAS 
T THAT MADE THE CLOCK 
RUN AFTER FIFTY YEARS 
OF RUST ANO DECAY? WHY 
D/O IT ALWAYS STRIKE THE 
WRONG HOUR? AND HOW, 
ABOVE ALL, AO THE { 
DEMON CLOCK MANAGE 

70 MOVE FROM PLACE To ‘ 
PLACE ? WAS IT ALWE? 
COULD IT THINK? COULD 
‘7 KILL? COME ALONG 
WITH THE FOUR UN~ 
FORTUNATES WHO FOUND | 
OUT THE TRUTH ABOUT 
THE ELOCK THAT 
WENT /NSANE. 


HUBERT MORRIS, A VERY OLD MAN, 15 DYING! § [You must \/ GRANDFATHER! I—I DON'T 
HE SUMMONS HIS GRANDSON; PETER. «- NOT FAIL! |/ UNDERSTAND You! PLEASE 
G—Go TO} TRY TO TALK SOME moRE! 
NOT MUCH TIME Y I'M RIGHT HERE, GRAND-]| MARSDALE 4 WHAT CLOCK? HOW DO 
LEFT NOW, PETER!) FATHER! WHAT IS IT 
HE HAS BEEN YOU'RE TRYING 
CALLING FOR TO TELL 
_ you! ME? PETER? you— 

MUST — LISTEN! 

GO— GO— TO clock! 

MARSDALE! OHHHHH — 

YOU MUST... < 


FORGET IT) MY YR. Gur 2£7ER MORR/S CANNOT FORGET THE 
BOY! THE DYING I 7457 WORDS OF H/S GRANOFATHER / A 
MEANT, DOCTOR? SAY STRANGE 
MARSDALE 1S THE OLD eee 
FAMILY HOME UPSTATE, 4 $ V THIS WAS 
WHERE HE USED TO LIVE, CUTE IDEA, 
BUT WHAT ON EARTH OID F yy _PETER! { A PICNIC 
HE MEAN BY KILLING A WES Ry srincinc < our oF rt! 


CLOCK? 
' “ b THE TRIP 
A ANYWAY! 


() 
ESPECIALLY, 

MW BUT I LIKE OLD Y 
HOUSES! MIGHT 
BE SOME STORY 

MATERIAL 
AROUND! 


Vi 
WHY HAVEN'T L /yes! WE NEVER KNEW 
YOU EVER LIVEO |\ WHY! THE HOUSE FELL A FEW RATS 
UP HERE, DARLING?) INTO RUIN, BUT HE HARM You! 
YOU SAY YOUR -f WOULD NEVER 
GRANDFATHER SELL IT} NOW 
LEFT THE HOUSE ) IT'S MINE— yy“ 
ALONG TIME 4 ARE RATS ANO 
AGO AND NEVER BATS AND EVERY- 


KULING A 
—N ELOCK/ 


O~ ied 


> UGH! IT 
LOOKS CREEPY! 
A FINE PICNIC! 


FIFTY YEARS AGO WHEN AS THEY WALK AWAY ANO RETURN 
GRANDFATHER LEFT! 70 THE HOUSE, AN ODD TRICK OF 
LOOK—IT STOPPED MOONLIGHT TURNS THE CLOCK 
2A SOMETHING FIENOISH... 
——— 


ONLY 
CLOCK AROUND 
HERE! ANO 
GRANDFATHER, 


LATER THAT MIGHT, MIKE LL THINK (42 JUST GO UP AND | A MOMENT LATER HE ENTERS 
HAVE A LOOK AROUND! @ THE MACHINERY ROOM! OVER 
IN THE PARTY, STEPS PETER SAYS THE CLOCK ¢& EVERYTHING HOVERS THE 
OUT FOR A BREATH GF HASN'T RUN FOR FIFTY fy SMELL OF DUST CAY. 
ie] 


OF AiR... SY YEARS, SO Z CAN'T iA 

HMMM THAT 15 / \ WHEW?! DUST AN 

AN INTERESTING 8/7! MIGHT )\ SWS VCH THICK! AVO 
SE ABLE TO USE /7 IN MY Z W LOOK AT ALL 

THAT RUST se. BET. 


NEXT BOOK! LOOKS SPOOKY ¢ 
BY 74S OLO CLOCK 


» AGAIN, WELL, ~~ 
V'0 GETTER BE 


ge nat BACK 


SHUT! M-MUST HAVE 

BEEN THE WING, I GUESS 
BUT THIS PLACE 15 
GETTING ON MY 

. NERVES / 


CUROLING SOUND — . 
THE SINISTER CRUNCH \4/— 
ANO GRINO OF GEARS! | = 
7 * tO ces Ht 
DOWN INTO THE CLOCK 
MACHINERY! GAAAAA~ Rauites LT Lad = 
IT'S RUNNING ! 
‘LL BE... 


CANNING'S FEARFUL SCREAMS % SOUNDED 
ARE HEARD (N THE HOUSE. LIKE IT 
CAME FROM 


OH, THOSE HORRIBLE SCREAMS! 
WHAT DO YOU SUPPOSE IT WAS? 


THE RIGHT 
TIME! 


——— 
WHERE iN PETER'S MiNV0 15 A HAUNTING 


- eee | Some 
Pea REAR! HE SENSES THAT SOMETHING TERRIBLE 


WHAT A CREEPY HAS HAPPENED 70 MIKE, SOMETHING TO 20 


SOUND! NOT 
STRUCK } LIKE A REGULAR )GIRLS TO GO | WANT 70 ALARM THE GIRLS UNDULY! SO... 


ONE! /CLOCK AT ALL! ¥ io - 
ANO WE STILL May 7 BUT IF YOU'RE GOING TO 
7 PY 


SOMETHING 
AROUND HERE | f iris 
THAT I DON'T Liki Meda YES! WE O-DON’T 
COME oO} “ : 
an BASE Rao r NT TO STAY 


DON'T BE SILLY! MIKE 
IS PROBABLY LOST 
IN THE WOODS SOME- 
WHERE, MAYBE EVEN 
) INJURED, ANDO I'LL FINO 
HIM QUICKER IF I'M ALONE 
YOu'LL BE PERFECTLY ALL 
RIGHT HERE! 


PETER NOT A SIGN OF MIKE IN THE F 
DOES MAKE A woo0s/ NOT EVEN A FOOT- “Ml SURE NOW THAT GRANDFATHER 
QUICK SEARCH PRINT! IF HE'S AROUND FA ( WASN'T JUST TALKING NONSENSE 
WHEN Hé DIED / HE KNEW SOMETHING! 
HE'S IN THE LLOCK TOWER / AND HE MEANT TO TELL 
EITHER INJURED — ME, WHEN HE SAID TO 
OR — DEAD / aed K/LL THE CLOCK/ 


I roorranTs | \ PETER GOES QUIETLY UP As We REACHES THE TOP OF THE 
GONG UA BUT |S THE ANCIENT STAIRS STAIRS, A Chik OF TERROR EDGES 
NONE COMING ALONG WS. SPINE, AND THE HAIRS 
own! TWO THE GIRLS WERE RIGHT! THIS PRICKLE ON HIG NECK « 

SETS OF THEM! \ PLACE /S CREEPY! MAKES ME Vag OP 
THEY'VE BEEN ¥( FEEL AS IF SOMETHING WERE @ \( T-THERE (S SOMETHING: 
MADE JUST , a 


IN THOSE SHADOWS — 


Saal | 1 
GOT YOU, WHOEVER | . PETER! IT" 
You ARE! AND 1/1 y . Fe SENny! 


00 A LITTLE _ GODFREY! WHAT 
TALKING..+ IN HECK ARE YOU 
Z DOING HERE, YOU 
LITTLE FOOL? 
L MIGHT HAVE 


z y 

ALICE FELL ASLEEP Y BUT THAT LEAVES ONE 

AND I WAS LONELY! | PAIR OF FOOTPRINTS 

FRIGHTENED, TOO, <{ STILL UNEXPLAINED! 

I Guess! I KNEW THERE MUST BE LET'S TAKE A LOOK IN HERE! MUST 
YOU WOUL? COME To \ SOMEBODY UP HERE! / BE WHERE THE CLOCK MACHINERY |S 
THE TOWER SOONER | BUT MIKE WOULP HOUSED! MAYBE WE CAN FIND WHAT 
OR LATER, SO I CAME] HAVE CALLED OUT § 

TO MEET YOU! THEN A BY NOW —IF HE'S 

I SAW THE FOOT- STILL ALIVE! 

PRINTS IN THE 


LEAVE AS SOON AS Jae 
WE FIND MIKE! 


SOMEBODY HAS 
DRENCHED THIS THING 
IN OIL; NO DOUBT ’ 
WHY, IT SEEMS TO BE IN PERFECT ABOUT THAT! SEE 
CONDITION NOW! WHO COULD HAVE HOW IT GLISTENS... 
DONE IT, PETER? NOT A SIGN OF RUST [== =) 
DO YOU SUPPOSE NOW! BUT WAIT A 
MIKE.-- gomm MINUTE! THIS 4 
. ISN'T O44/ 
WHY WOULP? MIKE FOOL WIT} 
A CLOCK THAT HASN'T RUN “SJ 
FOR FIFTY YEARS? BESIDES, 
THERE |S NO SIGN OF HIM! 


2 4 y < 
(ANO THEN THE CLOCK SEEMS TO GIVE 
IT'S BLoop! 
THE MACHINERY x 
HAS BEEN 
GREASED WITH 
THE MACHINERY! 
TRY TO GRAB 


PETER'S FINGERS 

FINO A CREVICE 

WW THE FLOOR SS WHAT CAN Z DOF 1'm 
ANO HE HANGS ON/ BUT § HELPLESS! 


MY ONLY HOPE! 


/ save ME! DON'T 
LET IT GET ME, 
PETER! OH, HELP 


me! EEE; fy  vewy 
; our! 


MACHINERY 
ANO GET 


HUNGRY CLOCK-WORKS ] THE BULLETS 
GRINO TO A HAL STOPPED 17, BUT 
” DON'T KNOW FOR 

Vi, WY By OW LONG} I'LL 4 


Miomewrs LATER 7 
AS THE CLOCK [ALOOK, PETER! ALMOST AS— 
STILL SEEMS 70} AS THOUGH IT WERE ALIVE! 
WURSE /TS 
WOUNDS. .. 

RUN! WE'VE GOT TO 

FINO ALICE AND GET 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, 
AS ALICE PACKS... | 


7 OH — T-THAT 
kl WONDER WHAT /S THE Hane JHE 


AS IF THEYO SEEN A y 
GHOST! WELL, I SUPPOSE 


8 


YES, THERE'S SOME- \/ 
THING TERRIBLE ANDO. 
UNCANNY ABOUT THIS 
PLACE! GRAND- 
FATHER WARNED ME 
AGAINST THE CLOCK, 
SAID I WAS TO 
KILL IT! 5 


NEVER MINO 


EXPLAINING Now! 


PETER ANO YENNY’ HEAR THE SCREAMS. BUT SUODENLY ALICE /S GONE... 
y 1X \ 


GREAT scott! V M- MOVED? 


THE cl 


LOCK— 


IT'S MOVED! 


h AND | 


ALICE! 


e\ SAVE HER! 


\a —\ | s—SHE'S iy ( WZ 
JOH, WE MUST Mee DISAPPEARED! 
AND THE CLOCK— <M 
~) IT'S MOVING a \ 


T'S GOT }? 


CLOSER TO THE 
Ny HOUSE! PETER— 


WN IT'S AFTER US! 


I KNOW! THAT 
FIENDISH THING 4 
RUNS ON HUMAN 


Once WHEN IT : 
MIKE! TWICE —(GASP, 
Now! DON'T you / I THINK WE'VE LOST IT care eb 
SEE— IT'S AT LAST! BUT WE'VE MUCH 
GOT TO KEEP GOING FARTHER! 
UNTIL WE'RE SAFE! IF 
ONLY I HADN'T DROPPED 


THE HANDS! 
RUN! RUN! 


P 7: pi 
THE CLOCK STRIKES 
FOUR TIMES —AND 
THEN ONLY S/LENCE. 


LM THE OM, LOST BEGINNING OF THE WORLD 
THERE LIVED SUCH HORRORS AS TODAY 
EX/ST ONLY IN NIGHTMARES ! TERRIBLE 
GIANT BRUTES WHO ROAMED THE PRE- 
HISTORIC SWAMPS, DEVOURING EACH OTHER, 
RENDING WITH CRUEL JAWS ANYTHING THAT 
DARED TO STAND AGAINST THEM! THEN 
THE WORLD CHANGED AND THE AWFUL 
_ BEASTS DIED OUT! TOTAL EXTINCTION WAS 

SS THEIR FATE --50 THE SCIENTISTS TOLD Us! 
BUT ONE THING DID NOT DIE! ONE SMALL 

 €6G6--THE HORROR THAT HATCHED... 


Zt MAY HAVE STARTED LIKE THIS--TWO GROTESQUE | 

CREATURES OF THAT WEIRD TWILIGHT WORLD LOCKED GOTH OF THE BRUTES GASP OUT THEIR 

INA FIERCE BATTLE TO THE DEATH! A FEMALE PRO- = LIVES IN THE SLIME! THE EGGS, LEFT UN- 
TECTS HER EGGS FROM A HUNGRY ENEMY... TENDED DIE OR ARE EATEN BY THE OTHER 

CDPD OZ \ ZL EXCEPT 

= Z \\ i 

CRRIRE: RECZ tA ESCAPES 1, we _ 

aay N 


WOW EONS PASS AND THE ICE COMES, THEN SLOWLY RE- 

CEDES! THE EGG, DORMANT, PROTECTED THROUGH 
THE CENTURIES BY A CASING OF SWAMP MUD, 1s FOUND WW WOW. How'D YoU P HEY KIDS, COME 
BY MEN AT LAST... py : AND LOOK AT THE 

A NO T00 SMALL! BUT WITH YOUR HAM BIG EGG. Is IT 

WHAT DO YOU MAKE \ IT'S OLD! VERY AMAZING FOR BREAKFAST 2 A WHOPPER |! 

YA FINO, SiR! MIGHT BE / : ci 
Z\, A BRONTOSAURUS ./ 5 


SHE &66 ENDS UP INA MUSEUM /N A LARGE CITY. 


Fo 


MONTHS PASS AND BITTER AN HOUR PASSES AND FROM |_|} AND A THING /5 BORN! TWISTED, GRO- 
WEATHER GRIPS THE CITY! ONE \\ THE EGG THERE COMES A TESQUE, HORRIBLE, ITS BODY SOMEHOW 
NIGHT THE MUSEUM WATCHMAN \\ STRANGE SOUND./A SINISTER WARPED BY THE CENTURIES INTO SOME- 
TURNS UP THE THERMOSTA STEALTHY, CRACKING THING HALF BEAST, HALF HUMAN... 
SOUND.’ THEN SUDDENLY... - 
mm) WW 6 
WW 


WSO HIGH BEFORE, BUT 
IT'S BELOW ZERO OUT F 
TONIGHT’ GOT TO 
KEEP THIS PLACE 


OVUM Pj 
‘OUND wh REHIST. 


a" 


by 
\\ 
Ny SAE 
WOO 
S3TILL WET FROM THE EGG, THE MONSTER FROM |} [HEN IT SEES THE PREY AND STRIKES WITH A FURY 
aa THER TIME AND Peiy ses ee teaigpe OUT OF isis od WITH SLAVERING JAWS ANB 
DARK CORRIDORS IE MUSEUM / /TS CRUEL TALONS /T TEARS THE WATCHMAN TO PIECES... 
BRAIN /S TINY, HELPLESS, BUT INSTINCT RULES T 


IT AND IT 1S HUNGRY... lie 


ch 
\ 


[77'S UMEDIATE HUNGER 15 APPEASED, BUT IN THE 


STUNTED BRAIN OF THE BEAST FROM BEYOND 
THERE /§ STILL A VAGUE YEARNING / IT 
HEADS FOR A GRAVEYARD.,, « 

ples 


Z 


= 
ANb 50 A CARETAKER FINDS IT, 
WONCHING CONTENTEDLY ON AN 


OLD BONE... pate 
- WP VYUEEEEE! 

i ARRGG2 & W-WHAT 15 17! 
ih) df EATING 8-BONES, 
Ih TEARING UP THE 
GRAVES / EATING 
| B-BODIES, TOO! 

I GOT 70 CALL 

iE COPS / 


WHAT IS IT, PETE? SOUNDS 2 
LIKE SOMEBODY BEING & I THOUGHT 


NOW I AIN'T $0 
SURE! WE 
BETTER GO 


{HE ANCESTORS OF THE BRUTE WERE CARRION 
EATERS.! NOW, SOMEHOW IT WANTS THE SAME 

FOOR! OLD BONES, DECAYING FLESH! THAT 15 
THE ~g—~ TRUE FOOD OF THIS HORROR... 


; 2 Ie 
WE BRUTE, SENSING DANGER TO IT- 
‘SELF, FOLLOWS THE CARETAKER 


I TELL YA I SAW NOW, WITH RED GAPING JAWS... » 
IT/ WITH MY OWN Bf 
Eyes.’ NO, I AIN'T 
BEEN DRINKING, I 
TELL YA/ SOME KIND 
OF ATERRIBLE ANIMAL, 
TEARING UP ALL THE 
GRAVES,/ SORT OF ¥ 

LIKE A DRAGON.’ 


d POW, ; 


HY ITS AFTER ME! J// 

| HELP! OHHHH 

S| HELP ME! |7's 
GOING eopgle ME! 


NOW THE HOURS OF THE BRUTE THING ARE NUMBERED, 
BUT /T DOES NOT KNOW OR CARE / /T VANISHES INTO 
THE NIGHT AS THE POLICE CLOSE IN ON THE GRAVEYARD 
AND FIND THE DISMEMBERED BODY OF THE WATCHMAN... 


PF ucu/ r've seen VE/ Me 700! BUT 
BODIES BEFORE, BUT |Z| WHAT COLLD 
ZA THAT ONE! I FEEL Z 


BUT THe BEAST FROM YESTERDAY 15 LOOSE NOM, LNTIL AT LAST (7 PEERS INTO A WINDOW ANO SEES 
SPREADING TERROR IN THE CITY, BUSY EXPLORING ONE OF THE CREATURES! IT /§ NO LONGER HUNGRY, 
THE TEEMING METROPOLIS FULL OF PUNY CREATURES | BUT HERE /$ SOMETHING ON WHICH 70 VENT ITS 
WHIEH IT CANNOT UNDERSTANG, BUT WSTINETIVELY a SF 


HOLDS WV CONTEMPT: .. : > WONDER WHAT ALL THE 


Th LATER, WITH ITS FEAR~CRAZED VICTIM, [TS 
MI 3 7RAcKEO CONN ANG AINPOINTED BY THE 
Mal) SPOTLIGHTS OF THE BAFFLED POLICE... 


ZON'T HARM THAT GIRL, 

WHATEVER YOU ARE! LET 

HER GO! SURRENOER 
YOURSELF ! 


ON'T BE A DOPE, 
gee McCANN! THAT 
THING ZAN'T 
UNDERSTAND 


IOWLING WITH RAGE, GNASHING /TS TEETH AT ITS AWN ENRAGED COP POURS FUTILE BULLETS AFTER 
TORMENTORS, THE BRUTE - BEAST HURLS THE THE FLEEING MONSTER, BUT 700 LATE! [7 O15 - 
GAPING EROW?... APPEARS ONCE MORE /V7O THE GLOOM... 


Z ac] THAT suimy ¥ 
gprrPPe CA (MURDERING 
fie) 


p+ CALL AN 
AMBULANCE, 
SOMEBODY: TAKE 
THIS BODY TO 
WATCH OUT! ’ THE MORGUE! 
> | GET BACK} 
@: 


WITHA DEEP AND INSTINCTIVE CUNNING THE SSURE ENOUGH, AS IT SINKS WITH A CONTENTED GRUNT INTO 

BRUTE NOW MAKES FOR A LARGE SWAMP THE SLIME OF THE MARSH, IT FEELS THAT IT HAS COME 

NOT FAR OUTSIDE THE C/TY.!/T KNOWS IT HOME AGAIN / IT /§ AS THOUGH THE M/LL/IONS OF YEARS 
HAVE BEEN SLOUGHED AWAY.’ NOW THE THING WAITS FOR 


IT$ PURSUERS... 7 
SY UGH --SOME 


Y THESE TRACKS Y TRACKS / 
{ LEAD RIGHT IN- RS3RRR 
TO THE SWAMP,! - Re 


LOOK AT PRINCE,’ I AIN'T $0 SURE @UT THE THING (5 WAITING... 


HE'S ON TO SOMETHING’ | I WANT TO SEE 

LOOK AT HIM GO/! THAT'S / 47, WHATEVER (7 3  YIMHPPPPP!S 
y 2 I / THIS WHOLE i ‘| ROWWWWW! 

al a THING I$ LIKE lf y 


SOMETHING OUT OF 
A HORROR MOVIE .! £ 


SEE ANYTHING LIKE IT.’ } HEAR THAT POOR 
TORN INA MILLION PIECES.// DOG HOWLING ! 
5 T HAVE SEEN 


AFTER THE POLICE FIND THE MANGLED BODY OF 
THE DOG... p SSUDDENLY, STRIKING FROM BEHIND, 
BRRR/ DID YOU EVER VY I CAN STILL WITH A CRUEL AND FIERCE JOY... 3M) 


(7! AFTER TEN MEN HAVE DIED HORRIBLY THE 
NATIONAL GUARD /5 CALLED OUT... yagpgay : 


EASY DOES IT, 
Boys / We 
WANT TO BLOW, 
THAT MONSTER 
UP NOTOUR- 
SELVES / 


HURRY UP YOU 
MEN / AT LAST 
A REPORT IT WAS 


HA TERRIBLE ROAR THE SLIME COVERED 
BRUTE CHARGES THE FRIGHTENED GUARDSMEN. 


Vis 


BUT THE SPARK TAKES AT LAST, 
TRAVELING ALONG THE DAMP WIRE 
TO WHERE THE THING IS STILL 


KILLING... 


[R]OURS PASS WHILE THE THING RANGES THE SWAMP, 
BLOODILY FRUSTRATING EVERY EFFORT TO DESTROY 


NOW SOMETHING WAISPERS IN THE BRAIN OF 
THE BEAST AND IT COMES TO THE SURFACE, 
EMERGING FROM THE SLIME TO FIGHT /TS 


YAAAAA! 
LOOK/ THERE 


Cd 


B-BUT WHAT \7 


aes 


TRAP WAS SET, BUT AT THE LAST MOMENT. 
a YAAAAA /) 


WENT WRONG .! 
THE CHARGE 
WON'T FIRE J 


I DOUBT IF 
ANYONE DOES 


OVER2 HOW THE DEAD BRUTE 
WOULB LAUGH IF IT COULD/ 
7 HAS DONE ITS WORK --- 
BECAUSE IT WAS A FEMALE 
--AND SOMEWHERE IN THE 
SWAMP /S --- ANOTHE. 
£66 17 


Lr WOULD SEEM THAT THE TANGLED 
WASTES WAS THE VERY CRADLE OF 
MYSTERY, BUT WHEN JERRY WORTH 
ARRIVED WITH HIS WEIRD CARGO, 
THERE WAS DOUBLE TROUBLE AFOOT 
ANO DEATH SANG THE LYRICS TOA 
SONG OF Doom! 


sss all THAT NIGHT...] A CANGEROUS 
FLIGHT, EH? 

" HMM! A JOB FOR ME! WONDER WHAT OUR MISTER 
LETTER FROM AND MISTER SNYDE SNYDE'S IDEA OF DANGER 
THE Sky, MR ; SEEMS TO TAKE IT IS? SOUTHWAYS RUBBER 

WORTH ! FOR GRANTED THAT IS A BIG OUTFIT! THIS 

: HE'S GOT HIMSELF d HAS REALLY GOT mE 

E INTERESTED! 


—_———_— 
[Comes THE MORN...| I UNOERSTAND,) EXACTLY, FRIEND. I TAKE AFRAID WE / WELL, I SUPPOSE 
AS 2 EXPLAINED, M SIR. YOU WANT /NOBODY'S WORD FOR ANY- WON'T GET WE MUST WAIT! 
WORTH, my mission VTC GET INTO / THING! ANDO I ALWAYS KEEP] OFF TODAY, \ BUT I'LL NOT 
1S URGENT. ANO I'LL | THE INTERIOR “\ MY OWN. HERE'S MONEY TO | SIR! BUT THE ) TOLERATE ANY, 


TELL You WHAT IT 15,.\4ND_INVESTIGATE)COVER THE COST OF youR / WEATHER MORE DELAY 

I'VE GOTTEN A very] THIS THING FOR /PLANE IF IT'S LosT! NOW / REPORTS THAN ABSOLUTELY, 
YOURSELF. IF WE CAN GET Look Goop _,\, NECESSARY! 

i STARTED... FOR MORNING: 5) 


fpr stoma ce Y 

rN 

bt TZ 
te 


THIS IS LOVELY To 
OH-OH! DON'T LOOK ) THE LADY, J sit Down, )\ LOOK AT! BUT 
NOW, M'BOY, BUT I senor! HANDSOME!) 1F HER NAME 
LADY SAY GIVE YOU SEEM TO SMELL IS SYBIL PARKS, 


THIS, SENOR. SOMETHING! ('M IN 1S SYBIL MINE 1S 
DEMAND TOO MUCH mr PARKS! /\ INDIAN Joe! 


LaTecy! 


"LL COME DIRECTLY TO THE I KNEW IT! THERE ARE REASONS, 
POINT, MR. WORTH. I WORK FOR TROUBLE CAPTAIN. PERHAPS You 
AN AMERICAN DETECTIVE STICKS TO @/OKAy, syBiL! IF CAN EXPLAIN MY 
AGENCY... ANO I'M FOLLOWING YOU'RE ON THE PRESENCE BY TELLING 
ROBERT SNYOE. HE ABSCONDED LEVEL, I'LL HAVE SNYDE WE ARE SWEET- 
WITH OVER A MILLION OF TO HELP You. HEARTS: GOOD NIGHT! 
ISOUTHWAY'S ASSETS... IN CASH. FG BUT I STILL DON'T 

I BELIEVE HE WANTS You x " 

TO FLY HiM TO A 


I. NEVER. TOOK ANY VY PLEASE, FRIEND! I'M 


REMEMBER, JERRY — 
ae BUT I SURE WILL 
YouR AMOURS, PERHAPS 


WE ARE SWEETHEARTS. 


WE CAN TAKE OFF. 


Earvy NEXT MORNING. 
PRIZE AS AN ACTOR...) IN A HURRY. AS SOON 
AS YOU'VE COMPLETED 


IT MIGHT BE BEST TO 


ACT THE PART A oa erer ae 


ee" 


“a apre Qe 


L = 
q te 
AWN HOUR LATER, OVER EN 
GREEN TANGLE OF JUNGLE. .. ANOTHER HOUR ANO THEY 

FLY INTO A SUDDEN 

TROPICAL STORM. -- 

S STORM ANDO! 
WITH BUSINESS, {HIS FIRM FOR ¥ fi@anwino iswnr WIPE! a caRT 
MR, WORTH. AS FOR) OVER A MILLION] BOING OUR GAS FROM A BLOW- 
2 GUN! BUT 
WHERE DID... 


Y AWFULLY COOL. 
HICH ONE 


NO,MR. WORTH), NOT A BLOW- YW OKAY, LADY. I 
GUN. AN AIR-PISTOL. BUT NEVER ARGUE WE CAN _ALL STOP_LYING NOW! YOU, 
THE DARTS ARE POISONED. / WITH A ROBERT SNYDE, ARE GOING BACK TO A 
YOU WILL CHANGE POISONED PLACE, WHERE, TEN YEARS AGO, YOU 
YOUR COURSE DART. CHEATED AND ROBBED MY TRIBE! MY 

Now FOR THE TRUE_NAME IS MATI ANO L AM OF 

MATTO GROSSO BUT I DON'T. PURE INDIAN BLOOD! I'M SORRY, 

COUNTRY! UNDERSTAND + THAT I HAD TO LIE TO 

THIS IS OUTRAGEOUS! } YOU. HE IS WORSE THAN AN 
I OEMAND.-- EMBEZZLER..-- 


\ \\ Kt 


Two HOURS LATER, AS THE STORM OH-OH! A MOTOR JUST I WAS WRONG! LOOKS LIKE 
WE ARE GOING TO LAND IN 


GROWS WORSE... PASSED AWAY. I TAKE 
MY VILLAGE IS LOOK, LADY. THIS IT ALL BACK... WE'RE SOMETHING ELSE, UNLESS 
1S A DC-3...NOT \LANDING IN YOUR BABY GETS HER_NOSE UP... 


4 WHEELBARROW!) BACK YARD, I HOPE. ANDO Quick! 
Ly oA : j th 
ik 


HEN AT LAST THE PLANE WELCOME, MY 
. . SISTER. you HAVE 
BROUGHT 


HOLO HARD, EVERYONE. WERE LONG, 
ONE PANCAKE LANDING REMEMBER NOW, WORTH! oo, BUT WE KNEW THE WHITE 
COMING UP. AND IF MY DARTS ARE SOMETHING MAN FOR 
MAKE IT, I'LL EVEN STILL POISONOUS... . ouR 
FORGIVE YOU FOR AND MY PEOPLE . JUSTICE! 
LYING TO ME, MATI WILL BE HERE 


rent 


ay/ 


—— Y a 
RoBERT SNYDE Is LED AWAY BY THE INDIANS 
ANO MATI TAKES WORTH TO A NEARBY HUT... CO NOT LET THE FACT THAT HE ISA 
MILLIONAIRE FOOL YOU, MR. WORTH, HE IS 
ALSO A MURDERER! TEN YEARS AGO 
SURPRISES THAN A MR. WORTHAND DO HE KILLED MY FATHER WITH DART A 
BARREL OF MONKEYS! NOT WORRY, WE POISON BECAUSE HE WOULD NOT SIGN 
BUT WHAT HAPPENS SEEK ONLY TO AWAY HIS RUBBER LANDS. HE FORGED, 
Now... TO SNYDE ANO/\ PUNISH SNYOE! OUR TRIBE MARK AND ESCAPED — 
THROUGH THE JUNGLE. IT TOOK ’ 
CAREFUL PLANNING TO LURE HIM 
BACK INTO OUR REACH! 


mak 
on 


Manne, ROBERT SNYDE IS 
GETTING A TASTE OF WHAT 
1S IN STORE FOR HIM... 


you CAN'T 
REALLY 
MEAN THIS, 
STOP THEM, WORTH MAT * IT'S... 
ARE YOU GOING ‘To LET 
THEM MUROER ME? 


NO USE TRYING TO KID MYSELF, L CAN'T 

STANO AROUND AND WATCH THEM MUROER 

THAT CHARACTER! GOT TO DO 
SOMETHING ! 


(LL TRY NOT TO HURT YOU 
ANY MORE THAN I HAVE 
TO, CHUM. BUT YOU'VE 

GOT TO TAKE A LITTLE 


y 'D ALMOS: 
GIVEN UP! 


IT'S MUROER! 


TRIAL... ANO BE } HE WILL BE /AFTER THE GUY! 
EXECUTED! 


GOOD THING THEY OCON'T BUILD. 
SOLID WALLS DOWN THIS WAY! 


C'MON, FELLA! 
THERE'S A RIVER 
NEAR HERE. 
MAYBE WE CAN 
FIND A BOAT! 


I'LL NEVER FORGET 
THIS, WORTH! NEVER! 
I KNEW _YOU WOULDN'T 
BELIEVE THOSE LIES 
ABOUT ME! x | 
/ 


Va 


Ni i hin If | 
sa 


“</ JUST TAKE THIS PIPE AND) SO FAR, SO GOOD, BUT 


C'MON, LET'S 
THIS IS ONLY THE BEGINNING. 


RAMBLE! THEY'LL ] THE DARTS ALONG... I 

DISCOVER US KNOW HOW TO USE IT. 
GONE ANY _. COME IN HANDY IN THE 
MINUTE! b JUNGLE! THIS SEEMS ALMOST 

"Dp f (] . TOO EAsy! 

S 


$ 


: Se 


Berore SNYDE CAN 


I OWE MY LIFE TO YOU, 
GENTRY, I WON'T FORGET! | KRUDE, UNTIL YOU'VE 
AND I'M A WEALTHY AND / HEARD IT ALL! I COULON'T 
IMPORTANT MAN. YOU'LL | LET MATI'S TRIBE MURDER 
NEVER HAVE TO WORRY YOU... BUT WHEN WE GET 
ABOUT MONEY, AGAIN! BACK, I'M TURNING YOU OVER 
TO THE AUTHORITIES AND 
LET THEM INVESTIGATE THE 
—, CHARGES! 


Me 


IT FROM NOW ON, 
y BROTHER... I WISH AGAIN 1! TRADE ALL_YOUR 
THIS GUY'S ) THIS TRIP WASN'T I OWE THANKS, SNYDE, FOR, 
A LITTLE DRY TOBACCO! 


47 GOT A ONE- REALLY NECESSARY!/ YOU MY. 
¥ P LiFe, WHAT A mess! 


GENTRY 


[3 
[Xf DROWNING... BUT f 
EY we HOLOS ONTO $M 

THE BLOWPIPE! ARS 


YES, WORTH! Twice YOU SAVED 
MY LIFE, AND NOW I MUST TAKE 
YOURS! A PITY THAT YOU SAID 
YOU INTEND TURNING ME OVER 
TO THE AUTHORITIES! IF IT 
HADN'T BEEN FOR THAT... 


SO MATI WAS 
RIGHT: 


WwHEeww! you MAY 
NOT BE U.S. CAVALRY, ]GUILTY, 
MATI, BUT YOU'LL DO! / MR. WORTH 
; YOU KNOW THAT, 
now! 


AND NOW GOING TO 
MURDER ME! A BOA- 
CONSTRICTOR IS A 
LOVABLE PET ALONGSIDE 


a | 
ATER. 
Back ATL___| 


eal THE VILLAGE... 


AND FOLLOWED. I WAS SURE 


SOMETHING 
SLITHERS 
THROUGH 
THE AIR; 
PCR. | LANO.-- 
purpiak SNYOE ! 


WHY IT Was 
SO EASY! BUT 
TALK ABOUT 
YOUR LAST 

MINUTE 


SNYOE. THAT You 
OIO NOT BELIEVE 
ME. WE LET YOU ESCAPE 


HE WOULD SHOW HIS TRUE 


Baal 


—! 


ke wu mh 


TO SEE YOU AGAIN. 
PERHAPS ONCE 

MORE WE CAN ~ 
PLAY AT BEING eg 


YOU'RE SWEET, 
TOO, BABY, BUT 
I DON'T Like 
YOUR IDEAS 
ON REVENGE! 
LET'S LEAVE 
IT THIS, 
way! 


COLORS 
BEFORE 


ANO THE NEXT 
DAY, JERRY A COUPLE OF WEEKS ANO 
STARTS THE | I START SHOPPING FOR A 
NEW CRATE! MEANWHILE 
HOME... NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT... 
7.) EXCEPT JAGUARS, BOAS ANO 

FEVER! WELL, I'LL HAVE SWEET 
Y MEMORIES, IF I LIVE 
TO ENJOY THEM! 2 


LONG TREK 


hi SCOTLAND, WHERE IN THE WINTER THE FOG HANGS COLO AND BLEAK ANO WATER FILLS 
THE GRAVES OF THE NEW OFAD, THERE ONCE FLOUR/SHEO THE MOST HORRIBLE OF CRIMES — 
800Y SNATCHING / DOCTORS ANO MEDICAL STUCENTS, DEGPERATE FOR CADA VERS UPON 
WHICH 70 EXPERIMENT, HIREO THE SCUM OF EDINBURGH'S UNDERWORLD, GALLOWS GAIT OF 
EVERY DESCRIPTION, TO STEAL BODIES FROM NEWLY DOUG GRAVES / RESPECTABLE MEN, 
FAMOUS IN THEIR PROFESSION, ALSO INOULGED 1N THIS DARK PRACTICE, ANO THEREBY 
HANGS THE OREAD TALE OF JOHN ABERNATHY, WHO FOUND HIMSELF AT THE MERCY OF 
A MAN NAMEO DRUM, MORE SINISTERELY KNOWN AS THE GRAVE RAT... 


we * fe A 
Y, ta i ONE DREAR WINTER NIGHT 


Y 
\ Y 


4 


(IN 1840, DR. JOHN 
ABERNATHY PREPARES 


Ay Mn must YOU W'I'M SORRY, SUSAN, BUT 
Go ouT IN |Z MUST! VERY IM~ 

WEATHER, / DON'T WAIT FOR ME, 

DADDY! I'LL \ AS I'LL BE VERY 

BE LONESOME, } LATE! GooD- ¥ 

YA AND IT'S SO & NIGHT, DEAR! 

G\ SNUG AND 

WARM HERE! 


INTO THE SWIRLING FOG OF 
EQINBURGH.« « aT] 


PRAY GOD THE CHILD WILL 

NEVER KNOW THE REAL NATURE 

OF MY BUSINESS / BUT THERE 

/8 NO OTHER WAY FOR ME! NOW 

4- DRUM 15 ONLY AT THE 
RENDEZ VOUS / 


@ A REAL GOOD ONE THIS TIME, 
DOCTOR! A NICE YOUNG FELLER 
HE BE, AS DIED IN HIS PRIME « 

ONLY TWO DAYS SINCE! IT'S 

A FAR RIDE, THOUGH! 


SS 


Sale= & 


L HATES TO ASK, SIR, BUT I SHOULD HAVE Zlcrer AN HOUR'S RIDE THROUGH THE CHiLL 


MORE GOLD FOR MY TROUBLE! FINDING. MIST. «+ 
THEM GETS MORE HERE WE BE,SIR! I WiLL YOU 
DANGEROUS EVERY 


ALL RIGHT, YOU SHALL ] WATCHED THEM BURY THE CHAP 
DAY! LOOK AT THIS } HAVE MORE GOLD! 


ONE-MILES OUT IN 
THE COUNTRY! 


STOP TALKING 
ONLY THIS AFTERNOON! THAT'S } AND GET IT 


GOOD, BECAUSE THE EARTH WILL / OVER WITH z 


BE SOFT, AND I'M A MAN THIS BUSINESS 
> THAT LIKES EASY DIGGING! 


Gs 


BUT HURRY, YOU 
FOOL! WE DON'T 


SEEMS TO ME YOU'RE A BIT 
SQUEAMISH FOR THIS WORK: Fi 
DOCTOR! YOU'RE THE ONE }~ KNOW! BUT | FRESH CADAVER FOR YOU, 
AS WANTS THE CORPSES, /I MUST HAVE { DOCTOR! AND YOU'LL OWE 
NoT ME! AND THE : \ ME FIVE POUNDS — 
BUYER IS AS GUILTY ) WORK WOULD BE 5 
AS THE SELLER! y~ IMPOSSIBLE WITH 

OUT THEM! NOW BUTI NEED HIS HELP! ¥ 

HURRY! j BOWES ARE SO 
j WEERNALLY HARD 70 


HERE WE ARE AT LAST! WON'T BE A 
MINUTE TILL WE'LL HAVE A NICE 


Poa A TIME THE ONLY SOUND 1S THE THERE WE ARE! Y TAKE HIM OUT OF THE. 
SLITHERING OF LOOSE EARTH ANDO THE J HE'S A—(GASP)—} COFFIN ANDO PUT IT 
MOAN OF WINO /N THE STARK TREES. -- HEAVY SORT OF / BACK, THEN COVER IT 
® > “= CHAP! BUT OVER ! LEAVE NO 

Y FASTER, MAN, FASTER! ) WON'T BE BUT A WE'VE GOT Y TRACE TO SHOW WE'VE 

I THOUGHT I HEARD /MINUTE NOW, SIR! I HIM RIGHT BEEN ] 

CAN FEEL THE ENOUGH! 


COFFIN UNDER 
my oPane! 3a 
A 


THE GHOULISH DEED HAVE BEEN FA DON'T WRECK US! IF E0INBURGH ANP THE [I BLAST 
OBLITERATED.... FP WE'RE CAUGHT WITH OOCTOR'S HOME... ME IF HE 
= = SURE, DOCTOR!) THIS BODY, WE'LL BOTH >=—— AIN'T A 
PUT HIM IN THE A ; ! HEAVY ONE! SEEMS 
BACK WITH ME AND 4A J ALMOST A PITY FOR 
LL COVER HIM WITH A A PRIME YOUNG 

A ROBE! THEN FIGURING _{ DOCTOR ! OLD SS a FELLER LIKE THIS TO 
DRIVE STRAIGHT TO) ON HIM Y DRUM KNOWS HOW PRS oe $0 SOON— EVEN IF 


ures LATER ALL SIGNS oF BE CAREFUL, YOU ed LATER AS THEY REACH 


MY HOME — THE RIDING UP } TO HANDLE IT DOES MEAN 
SIDE ENTRANCE TO ) ON THE HORSES! YOU y Uf, GOLD IN my. 
THE LABORATORY! { | lA (2 

DRIVING TO ME é 


AND I'LL LEAVE 
THE CUTTING UP 


€ 


et// 


AND THERE YOU FIVE GUINEAS! YOU'RE NOT A VERY 
ARE, SIR, JUST AS I YES, I KNOW! NOW GET OUT! I'LL ] HOSPITABLE MAN, DOCTOR! 
PROMISED! A REAL YOUR MONEY! LET YOU KNOW NOT EVEN THE OFFER OF 
NICE ONE, ALL DELIVERED! \\ HERE YOU WHEN I NEED YOU} A DRINK AFTER A COLD 
NOW IF YOU'LL OBLIGE Ss ! AGAIN, ORUM! RIDE! WELL — GooD- 
F NIGHT TO YOU! 


cs] 


ANU orient 


UMMEZ 2 


HAH; $0 THE DOCTOR'S }\ TREATS ME LIKE DIRT, HE 
PRETTY DAUGHTER /s J} DOES! AND HM AS GUILTY 
STULL UP, 15 SHE! OF CORPSE-SNATCHING AS I 


» CURSE THEM BOTH, WITH BE! ONLY HE'S A GENTLE- 


Y REVENGE TOMIGHT! (LL 


AYE, (Li HAVE mY "TI if 
PAYHER A LITTLE fh Age 


WS/7; AND IF SHE 


THEIR AIRS AND FINE WAYS/ ] MAN — WHILE /t A GALLOWS’ 


50 HIGH AND MIGHTY IF 
SHE KNEW THE 7RUTH 
ABOUT HER FATHER! 


SAN. BL WONDER WHAT TAKES DADDY AWAY SO 
WATE” ( MUCH, AND $0 LATE AT MIGHT? HE 4 
WEVER TELLS ME ANYTHNG —AND 


é “ATS ME BADLY, /4L™ 90. WHEN I ASK QUESTIONS, HE ONLY 
Bs Wh Th, TREATS ME LIKE A NAUGHTY CHILD! 
1M SO WORRIED / at} 


TELL HER THE TRUTH 


GEEEEEEELEEEE—Z 
» FATHER! HELP! 


NOW, MISS SUSAN, YOU A- 
MUSTN'T BE AFRAID is ; AAAAAAA 
OLD DRUM! IT'S JUSTA 


DADDY! OH— | SHE LIES! I MEANT 


Suecane UP A HEAVY CANE, THE ONLY you! you, 
WEAPON AVAILABLE, THE DOCTOR ANSWERS DRUM! YOU H-HE WAS NO HARM, DOCTOR: I 
4S DAUGHTER'S FRANTIC SCREAMS... FILTHY GOING TO, \ SWEAR IT: I WAS 
GUTTER SWINE! 
i/ AEEEEEEE— HOW DARE YOU 
DON'T TOUCH ‘| 


me! 


TOOP TO KILL 


MINC THAT YOU DON'T STRIKE ME! I'LL TELL a 
LL TELL NOTHING, YOU FIEND! ¥ EVERY = Top! | DRUM, BUT I'LL GIVE 


¥ $ 
LL BEAT YOUR EVIL CARCASS TO AN HELP! YOU A LESSON YOU 
amy INCH OF ITS LIFE: you're “\ WON'T FORGET IN A /7 


a see c 
AEZR KILLING— ) HURRY! HERE'S 
[EY 1 eee AND [) as 


Pi 
y ANOTHER ONE — 


) A PB 5 ANO ANOTHER ! 


DOCTOR, YOU'VE J) THAT A DARK AND BLOODY FATE 
P— HAD YOUR FUN ‘\ ALREADY STALKS Him, COMFORTS 
WITH ME, BUT LL \THE HYSTERICAL SUSAN.-- 
HAVE REVENGE, NEVER p 


ANO UGLINESS, YOU'RE | WOTH/VG AGA/NST of IT WAS ‘ALL OVER NOW! BUT 
i, YOURS, ANDO YOU 4 TERRIBLE! )JUST THE SAME T 
COULO HAVE ME )| HE—HE _/THINK WE'LL SEND YOU 
TO YOUR AUNT AGATHA 
ENOUGH, BUT IN LONDON! YOU CAN 
THERE ARE OTHER REST; DEAR, AND FOR~ 
WAYS! ONE OF THESE, GET THIS 
DAYS, MY FINE \ f HORRIBLE 
GENTLEMAN, YOU'LL } EXPERIENCE! 
RUE THE DAY YOU 
TOOK A STICK TO. 
r - 


AFTER MYSELF, MY DEAR, \ WELL THAT SUSAN V_ 
NOW OFF YOU GO FOR | WAS GONE! Z NEED) Ae 


A NICE LONG VISIT IN |ABSOLU7E PRIVACY 
I WOULD MUCH RATHER |LONDON! GIVE YOUR | FOR MY NEW 


INBURGH—LQ STAY AND LOOK AFTER /AUNT MY LOVE, AND EXPERIMENTS — J 
, YOU! PLEASE? DON'T FORGET TO " Fa 


‘@)) 
UT FOR ONCE THE DOCTOR 1S WRONG — TIME 
PASSES ANP BODIES ARE IMPOSS/IGLE 7O FING. 


A PITY TO LOSE THE SERVICES OF THE V7 
cK OF A THIS (S OUTRAGEOUS! I MUST 20 SOMETHING, AND a 
FINOING BODIES WHEN SOON, OR ALL MY WORK WILL BE FOR NOTHING / TWO 
WEEKS Now ANO 2 HAVEN'T BEEN. ABLE 70 LOCATE. 


NOBODY ELSE COULD! 
BUT I SUPPOSE IZ 


(EDM ey, it 


WiLL WST HAVE TO CALL ON THAT 2~\ESO THE DOCTOR SETS OUT 70 FIND THE MAN Wh 

ROGUE, DRUM AGAIN! HE CAN FINO \ BVEN THEN, 1S SCHEMING FOR REVENGE. 

ME A BODY, /LL WAGER, AND PERHAPS | Boy CERTAIN YOU WANT TO GO TO 

$Y THIS TIME HE HAS LEARNED HIS GN pe alli TAVERN, SIR? 

PLACE! MF NOT I'LL GIVE HM 4 IT'S NO PLACE FOR A 
GENTLEMAN! yz 


Sloav me cocrar ANOS MmsELE (Slee evouen... ‘ves, You JLd BARGAIN 15 QUICKLY 
IN THE STEWS OF EDINBURGH, WHERE |} SCUM,L \ MACE... ay 
HUMAN RATS COME OUT ONLY AT 


WHO KNOCKS AT | NEED You! < THAT'S A Bic W 


DEVIL WOULD HAVE 
THE RABBLE THAT 
LIVE HERE! NOW /E 
OMY LRUM 15 AT 


‘ALL RIGHT, ONLY STOP FAWNING ¥f RIGHT AWAY, SiR! LJ STORM BREAKS AS DRUM LASHES THE 
LIKE A WHIPPED DOG! WE'LL AND THANK YOU, HORSES INTO A FURIOUS PACE... & NX 
iggete. FORGET THE PAST! SIR, THANK YOU c asa \ 

ff NOW TAKE THIS GOL? ) FOR NOT HOLDING y MIND THE 


STORM! L 


MAKE IT SAFER—FOR OUR ( THAT BODY 
SORT OF WORK! y-“\\ TONIGHT! 


SSW) WE'RE HERE AT LAST; 7 HERE IT 15! THIS GRAVE Is {ZALM YOURSELF; MAN!) 
GO EASY, YOU \ DOCTOR! YES, NOW ~¢/ THE ONE YOU WANT! JUST A / WHAT'S COME OVER 
FOOL, OR YOU'LL) YOU'LL HAVE YOUR MINUTE OR TWO AND 4 YOU ? WE'VE 
CORPSE, SIR! A WE'LL HAVE YOUR ROBBED GRAVES 
PRECIOUS CADAVER!\BEFORE TONIGHT! 


Facey, ORUM HAULS A MEW MADE coFFIN OUT |\\\\ (THERE, DOCTORY A YOUNG GIRL, EH? 
OF THE GRAVE... KX Vino YOUR TONE,‘ FAIR ENOUGH! B-BUT 
THERE SHE 15 DOCTOR! YOUR ponent Aeon beaks “WOr 5 
CORPSE! NOW LOOK YOUR FILL, ““S : 
My FINE GENTLEMAN ! HAH- HAH— 
YES, LOOK INTO THE COFFIN! 


BEAT ME LIKE A DOG, EH, DOCTOR? }/ YOU DEVIL! You | 
susan! \] WASN'T FIT TO WIPE YOUR MUDDY J MURDERING FIEND: 

FEET ON, WAS L? HAH-HAH—WELL, \ YOU'RE MAD — 

WHAT DO YOU THINK OF MY REVENGE /\ STARK RAVING 

NOW? I KILLED HER ANP WAITED — ““ map! 

KNOWING YOU'D COME TO OLP DRUM 

SOONER OR , que 7 

LATER! AN 


Y 
row | 
_ a 


Ss: 


Whe DOCTOR'S PISTOL FLARES LIKE A I SINNEP, SUSAN, DEAR, AND YOU HAD TO PAY: 
ROCKET (N THE MGHT...7 AND NOW MY LIFE IS OVER, TOO> ° 
— Tiff 287 _THERE's THERE'S NOTHING LEFT | 
Uf A AN END TO you, ) FOR ME ON THIS EARTH! 
\p PRuM! you'LL BE PATIENT, MY 
D\NEVER MURDER DAUGHTER ! //LL 
Fe) AGAIN — OR ROB 
=] ANOTHER GRAVE! 
AND NEITHER ¥7 


=} 
Ps WILL 


MEN 
FOUND THEM ~I ey 
NEXT MORNING, ! 
DOCTOR JOH ig, 
ABERNATHY LAY TS a4 

WITH HIS ARMS AROUND THE DEAD GIRL... 
BOTH A TENDER ANDO GRISLY SIGHT! THEY 
WERE BURIED IN THAT SAME CHURCHYARD, NOT 


FAR APART, WHILE THE BODY OF DRUM WAS 
TARRED ANC HUNG OW A GIBBET 


Lucy ROWAN WAS BEAUTIFUL —ANO AS HARD AS COFFIN NAILS! SHE WAS TOPS IN A 
GHOULISH BUSINESS, BUT HER MEMORY WAS SHORT, ANO MERCY WAS A WORO SHE HAD 


NEVER LEARNEO! THEN ONE NIGHT AS SHE WORKEO LATE, THE SHADOWS BEGAN TO 
GATHER ANO CREEP ANO SHE KNEW TERROR SUCH AS SHE HAD_NEVER_OREAMEO 
POSS/BLE! /T WAS ALL PART OF A DEADLY GAME OF REVENGE CALLED 


(OUR TURN 70 ee , Zz 
‘MR 4 @ 2 


GY 
Zz 
2 
Lilo 
ORACE BOGGS, F5, KNOWS THAT HE 
1S SLIPPING AS A WRITER OF COMIC 
7 Ir, oP Z-T WST CANT SEEM 
“ K 70 CONCENTRATE AVY LONGER! ANO 
= 1M NOT VERY GOOD AT THE HORROR 


STORIES THEY WANT THESE DAYS! TE. 
ONLY LUCY WOULD LET ME DO 
. SOMETHING ELSE! 4 


Ff at! aes: 
LMT LUCY ROWAN, EDITOR OF 
ACME COMIX, KNOWS WHAT SHE WANTS 
=ANO IT ISN'T HORACE. « : Foy, 
; ‘ Y, JUST 
A COME INTO My OFFICE \ KUCH GUE 
FOR A MOMENT, HORACE!) Ac 7 FINISH 
AT ONCE, PLEASE! IT'S THIS 
TIME YOU AND I HAD scRIpT! 
A LITTLE TALK! 


“ZY MOMENT LATER HORACE'S WORST HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN, LUCY, \ IF YOU HADN'T 
FEARS ARE REALIZED... THAT I USED To BE EDITOR | ALWAYS BEEN A 
NO, LUCY, PLEASE’ HERE # I GAVE YOU YOUR | FOOL, HORACE, I 
FIRST JOB, REMEMBER 2 I WOULD NEVER 
HAVE GOTTEN YOUR 


Y YOU KNOW HOW I 
TAUGHT YOU ALL YOU 
JOB! BUT I CAN'T 


I'VE DECIDED To FIRE 
YOU, HORACE/ SORRY-- | NEED THE MONEY WHAT 
BUT YOU JUST HAVEN'T 4 WITH MY WIFE SO SICK KNOW ABOUT coMmics-- 
TAUGHT YOU 50 MUCH HELP YOU--YOURE 
THAT YOU COULD TAKE 


THROUGH / 


GOT WHAT IT TAKES <(IN THE HOSPITAL / 

ANY LONGER’ I SHOULD ) PLEASE LET ME STAY 
HAVE DONE IT A ON--I'LL EVEN TAKE 

LONG TIME AGO/. ANOTHER CUT IN 


YOU WERE ALL RIGHT Shar NIGHT, IN SPITE OF FOG AND RAIN, 5 
FOR SOME THINGS, HORACE GOES To SEE HIS SICK WIFE... 
HORACE, BUT YOU'RE 
TOO MUCH OF A I CAN'T TELL JANE THAT I'VE BEEN FIRED! SHE 
MILKSOP To WRITE 2 3 WORRIES ALL THE TIME AS IT IS--AND SHE'S SO 
Y> HORROR COMICS / TERRIBLY /LL.! MAVBE I CAN GET ANOTHER JOB 
YOUR MONSTERS ARE 
J) PATHETIC THINGS, 
LU“) AND YOUR STORIES 
SSK DON'T HAVE ANY 
ZING TO THEM / 
HUNDREDS OF OUR 
READERS ARE 
COMPLAINING / YOUR 
STUFF JUST DOESN'T 
SCARE PEOPLE, HORACE! 
SO DRAW YOUR PAY-- 
AND GOODBYE / 


(s3ur NOW HE WILL NEVER HAVE TO TELL HIS JANE! JANE--DARLING! IT WAS ALL 
WIFE THE BAD NEWS... MY FAULT THAT YOU DIED! I DION'T 
I'M SORRY, MR. HAVE ENOUGH MONEY COULDN'T GET 
HUH! WHAT--WO/ } BOGGS’ SHE DIED JUST THE PROPER CARE AND MEDICINE 
YOU DON'T MEAN A LITTLE WHILE AGO/ WE FOR YOU/ I'LL NEVER FORGIVE 
IT CAN'T BE / COULDN'T LOCATE YOU, SIR! MYSELF--NEVER--NEVER/ 


UT WHEN JANE IS BURIED BENEATH THE COLD ILL GET EVEN WITH THAT WITCH! SO I CAN'T 
‘SOD SOMETHING HAPPENS TO HORACE BOGGS’ WRITE HORROR STUFF EH2 WELL, I'LL SHOW 
MIND! ONE NIGHT, NOT LONG AFTER THE FUNERAL... HER ABOUT THAT! I'LL WRITE A STORY ABOUT 
. HER --AND INIT I'LL PUT HORROR SUCH 
I'VE BEEN ALL WRONG--B1 AMING MYSELF FOR AS SHE NEVER DREAMED OF! HAH-HAH-- 
JANE'S DEATH. /T WASN'T MY FAULT! I TRIED, ILL INVENT THE WORST MONSTER EVER 
I WORKED HARD, BUT THEY KEPT CUTTING MY AND SEND I(T AFTER LUCY / 
SALARY, KEPT THREATENING TO FIRE MES IT 
WAS ALL HER DOING! IT WAS REALLY 
LUCY ROWAN WHO KILLED MY WIFE./ | ly 


——— 


(GRADUALLY AS BOGGS’ MAGINA- 
HMMM --LETS SEE NOW! TION WARMS, HIS TERRIFYING HAH=-NOW I'VE GOT IT/ 
DEMONS, WEREWOLVES, VAMP-) [ CREATION BEGINS TO TAKE FORM SOMETHING OUT OF THE 
IRES~-THEY'VE ALL BEEN iN HIS MIND... BLACKEST DEPTHS OF HADES! 
DONE To DEATH! I NEED YES, NOW I’ GET- Mm NOW TO THE STORY--THIS 
SOMETHING NEW, SOMETHING ™ STING IT/ I'LL GIVE IT LONG FANGS; Ye THING COMES TO LUCY'S 
DIFFERENT, A HORRIBLE THING ( SCALES, AND CLAWS! SORT OF A OFFICE ONE DAY, AND.,, 
THAT NO HUMAN HAS EVER . YJELLY-LIKE BODY, ALL SLIMY AND 
SEEN OR EVER SUSPECTED! LOATHSOME! UGH--WHAT A 
YES--I'LL COMBINE THEM HORROR IT'S GOING TO BE! 
ALL INTO ONE TERRIBLE 2% , 

MONSTER.’ 


[LATER WHEN THE 'F* THERE, IT'S DONE! LUCY 
HAH-HAH--THE MONSTER FINDS LUCY GRUESOME STORY | CAN'T HELP RECOGNIZING 
ALONE! IT GOES AFTER HER AS SHE 1S COMPLETED HERSELF IN THES STORY! 
SCREAMS AND SCREAMS.! BUT NOTHING AND WHEN SHE READS IT 
CAN SAVE HER FROM THIS MONSTER! IT SHE'LL BE AFRAID BECAUSE SHE'LL KNOW I 
GETS HER AND BEGINS--CHUCKLE-- WROTE IT, AND SHE WILL KNOW HOW MUCH I 
TO RIP HER THROAT OUT... HATE HER! THAT WILL PUT HER IN THE RIGHT 
FRAME OF MIND FOR--CHUCKLE--THE REST 
OF MY LITTLE PLAN / 


[2)\ FEW NIGHTS|--HAH--JUST AS I THOUGHTS 
ZATER. AFTER 4 LUCY IS WORKING LATE TONIGHT. 
BOGGS HAS COM-[ AGAIN!’ NOW, IF SHE STICKS TO 


ND SURE GOOD! SHE USUALLY STAYS 
ENOUGH... | OUT ABOUT FIFTEEN MINUTES, 
AND THAT WILL GIVE ME 
ENOUGH TIME! IT'S LUCKY I 

KEPT MY KEY TO THE 


com 


J 


i 
i 
| 


FEA\\\ 


ILL JUST PUT MY SCRIPT ON HER DESK, 066S PLACES HIS SCRIPT ON LUCY ROWAN'S DESK 
WHERE SHE CAN'T MISS IT’ THEN I'LL-- 


AND FROM HIS BAG TAKES A FANTASTIC ostine.| 
CHUCKLE--GET INTO MY COSTUME AND 


il HIDE.’ HEH-HEH--SO I CAN'T WRITE 'HEH-HEH! NOW I'LL JUST SLIP INTO THIS--AND IN A MO- 
HORROR STUFE CAN'T I / y~—*——\_ MENT MY MONSTER WILL COME To LIFE! I CAN--CHUCKLE: 
HARDLY WAIT TO HEAR HER START SCREAMING / Jam 


ry iy ‘Gx \ = 


~— 


WE MINUTES DRAG PAST AND THEN LUCY 
THERE--NOW I'M THE MONSTER OF THE RETURN: 
SCRIPT! SURE GLAD I DON'T HAVE TO HERE SHE |S, AT LAST! JUST 
LOOK AT MYSELF! FIRST, I'LL GIVE HER AS PROUD AND HAUGHTY AS EVER--WELL, SHE 
TIME TO READ THE STORY, THEN I'LL WON'T BE LOOKING THAT WAY IN A FEW 
LEAP INTO THE ROOM AT HER WITH MINUTES, NOW! I DO HOPE=-CHUCKLE--THAT 
A HORRIBLE YOWL / OUR LUCY DOESN'T HAVE A WEAK HEART’ 
7 O 


Zz 


RERANNN Wi 


TO 


7HMM-~THIS IS FUNNY 
I DON'T REMEMBER 
THIS SCRIPT COMING 
IN TODAY! BUT I 
SUPPOSE ID BETTER 


WHY, 17'S BY HORACE BOGGS, THE HMMM--PERHAPS THIS IS HIS IDEA OF 
ONE I HAD TO FIRE! THE POOR REVENGE, WRITING ME INTO THE SCRIPT, 
FOOL--MAYBE HE'S TRYING TO BUT ITS REALLY GOOD! CREEPY ENOUGH 
CONVINCE ME THAT HE CAN FOR ANYBODY! THIS PART WHERE THE 

WRITE HORROR STUFF AFTER MONSTER COMES AFTER ME IS TERR/- 

ALL/ SAY--iIT DOES FIC / MAYBE I DID BOGGS AN INJUS- 
START OUT WELL.., TICE AFTER ALL, BECAUSE IF HE CAN 
TURN OUT STUFF LIKE THIS WE CAN 


STILL USE HIM... 
med] 
ai —~ 
7 


‘SHE'S GOING TO CALL 
sc THE POLICE! I'VE GOT 
iN SALARY, OF COURSE! BUT I MUST NEVER TO ACT FAST--SCARE 
LET HIM KNOW HOW TERRIFIC HIS STUFF q 1 
1S, OR HE'LL WANT MORE MONEY / Y 


Lucy neal We AN ODD NOISE AND 
OKS UP-=, FEELS THE ICE FORM “NWO! PLEASES 
ALONG HER fen? bE 


7 HELP-- BEEEE/ 
SPINE.., UHH! THE M-MONSTER/ f is 
Byge J-JUST LIKE THE ONE IN Zo aN 
THE STORY! B-BUT.,, o r Zid 


Blut SENSE OF REALITY LEAVES THE DAZED WOMAN'S T'LL JUMP! HUH! THE FOOL DID JUMP! 
PAIN AS THE FEARSOME CREATURE STALKS HER... 4 EEEEE! / 8-BUT I ONLY WANTED To % 
CI 


GIVE HER A BAD SCARE / 
Y-YOU CAN'T BE REAL/ YOU'RE) BUT IT IS REAL! SOME- 


—s' 


Ss 


SS 


ME ALONE! HELPS 
a RS eel 


RASS 


: ND THEN, AS BOGGS [-H-HUH! S-SOMEBOD! 
AAAAAA! JPM” PLAN WORKED TOO ~~ ISTARES DOWN AT " BEHIND ME, IN THIS 
44 WELL! I--I'VE MURDERED THE CRUSHED BODY HE| ROOM! I-I'n- AFRAID 
HER! GOT To GET OUT KZ | FEELS SOMEONE TO TURN AROUND‘ 
OF HERE/ BEHIND Hin! 


0H, Nor YH S 
FALLING/ AAAAS // 


pastas } 


The MORAL |S--NEVER INVENT A MONSTER! SOME- 
TMES IT IS EASIER TO SUMMON ON THE POWERS 
OF DARKNESS THAN IT IS TO GET RID OF THEM.’ 
AND WHEN A FELLA NEEDS A FIEND, AS POOR 

BOGGS DID, HE MUST EXPECT To END ON THE 
COLDEST BED OF THEM ALL--A SLAB IN THE 


MORGUE... 


She End/ 


WISE... NOR SAFE... 70 
CURSE A CORPSE! 


. 
Bal vicsea® /// A Ye GIARTIN JACOBY, OFFICE MANAGER OF 
5A / \Y, = GORMLY INC. RECEIVES A SHOCKING 
A \ SURPRISE AS HE REPORTS TO WORK 
Opi i\ ‘ N EARLY ONE MORNING... 
é Y : HAVEN'T 
- WHY IS EVERYONE YOU HEARD? 
STANDING AROUND 3 THE BOSS 
WITH SUCH LONG 


MR. GORMLY OEAD?! WHY it's 4 sap (MR.GORMLY GAVE ME A JOB \ 
HOW... TERRIBLE...) \ oN i" ON 

Wi 
Wh 


if 
4 


Bi. 
L30r LATER, ALONE IN HIS BOARDING 
HOUSE ROOM, MARTIN JACOBY SHRIEKS | DUFFER |S DEAD 
WTH OfABOLIC GLEE... eal AT LAST! GOOD!’ 


THIS WONDERFUL 
NEWS FOR YEARS/! 


Garerut 
VACOBY! 
FOLLOWING 
IN A OEAD 
MAN'S FOOT- 
STEPS CAN 
LEAD... TO 
THE GRAVE / 


POOR MARTIN! “yl HAS HAS... WHO'S BETTER ) a 
iy Off, WOW? A DEAD YAK 
NX GORMLY... OR A LIVE 

YACOBY 7 


aap 
Cz 


ss 
LINO WIS EYES WERE THE MOISTEST AT THE BURIAL...) SIM NOT THROUGH WITH YOu 
y 7) \ YET GORMLY//“L BE 
f b aA 


| ta 1] i 
Sy 


, 


USWORTLY AFTER MIDMGHT, A 
FURTIVE FIGURE SKULKS 2 
INTO THE CEMETERY. 


sig 
Si 


ARE You £/STENING, GORMLY™ Pipe 2a 1 HATE You, CESPISE YOU, LOATHE § 
you! EVERYONE THOUGHT YOU 
WERE BETTER THAN ME, BECAUSE 

YOU WERE THE BOSS! 


FOR THE FIRST TIME IN ALL THE 4 
YEARS I'VE KNOWN YOU, I'M GOING 
TO TELL YOU THE TRUTH ABOUT. 


/M GOING To BE THE WEW 
Boss! ME, MARTIN JACOBY: 
THE ESTATE ADMINISTRATORS 
TOLD ME THAT TODAY! WHAT 
DO YOU THINK OF THAT, 


e= 


WELL, YOU'RE NOT IN THE HIGH— 
{ ANO MIGHTY BOSS ANYMORE! NOW 
YOU'RE JUST ANOTHER STINKING 
CORPSE MOULDERING IN A GRAVE! 


??-HELP/I— 
7m FALLING! 


NALHA!LHA! \'n 
STEPPING INTO YOUR SHOES, 
GORMLY! YOU, WHO DRAGGED 
ME OUT OF THE GUTTER! /™M 
TAKING OVER! HAHA! 

HAA—AAAA ! I'M : 

STOMPING ON YOUR 


GRAVE! 


7-TRAPPED! 
HELPLESSLY 
TRAPPED! 


Dow DROPS JACOBY LOWER ANO LOWER 
INTO THE SOFT EARTH:-- 


W? ra 
'LL BE GURIED OSI 
AMEE, JOSIAr 
SORMLY 


\, 137 +4952 
¥ f 


BIST IW Dit jem 


[ERROR RIPS AT MARTIN JACOBY'S 
WTALS AS HE REALIZES THE 
GHASTLINESS OF H/S GRUESOME 
PREDICAMENT... 


UT THERE /S NO ANSWER TO MARTIN'S 
SHRIEKS ... FOR THE CEMETERY /S FAR 
FROM TOWN... ANDO THE CEMETERY'S 
CARETAKER /S DEEP /N A ORUNKEN 


IEBODY 
HELP ME!!! 


—<——™ 


YOU DID THIS TO ME, GORMLY! 
YOU! YOU !7! YOU THINK 
YOU'RE GOING TO MAKE A 
CORPSE OUT OF, ME LIKE YOU 
ARE, DON'T YOU??? 


YOU HEAR ME, GORMLY? 
MARTIN JACOBY WILL 
NOT OIE /// 


ee THEN, /T DEVELOPS (NTO A 


Zino THEN 17 BEGIN... AT RST, WUST-A 
DOWNPOUR ! 


FEW SCATTERED PROPS... 


(@asP!)— IT'S... IT'S 
DRENCHING ME... 
R-RUNNING (GASP.) — 
DOWN INTO MY EYES... 


WHERE 15 A 
SUDDEN LIGHTNING 


‘| ROTTING BONES, | LOOSENED 8Y THE 
\\ \ GORMLY! MAY _/ CASCADING RAIN, 
you \L 7HE MASSIVE 
GRAVESTONE 
BEGINS SLIPPING 
FORWARO TOWARD 
THE (MPRISONEO 
HEAD! 


THE GRAVESTONE... 
IT MOVED 
F-FORWARD! 


siaN 


SORMLY 


EVIL LITTLE EYES... GET OFF! CRAWL OFF, 
STARING AT ME OUT YOU UGLY, FAT; SLIMY 


OF THE BLACKNESS! OBSCENITY! 


Llere WHAT APPEARS AN Zs THOUGH DISTURBED BY JACOBY'S 
ENOLESS ETERNITY... HELP! HELP ME! VOICE, THE GREAT GRAVESTONE 
IN HEAVEN'S NAME SLOPES FORWARD IN THE MUCK, AT 


i 
IT'S STOPPED! AELLLLLL PPPPLNY ) AN EVEN MORE ALARMING ANGLE! 
THE RAIN HAS y 
STOPPED! I'VE 
GOT TO TRY TO 
CALL FOR HELP G 
AGAIN yy , a TSR 


SOMEONE 
PLEASE END 

THIS HORROR 

FOR ME? (S08)— 
Ia. I CANT \\ 
STAND THIS! I'LL NN 


WA? + HAVE COURAGE, SIR! 
"LL GET YOU OUT! 


YOU WIN, GORMLY!.,. I... 

ADMIT IT WAS ROTTEN OF ME 

TO CURSE A CORPSE! PLEASE 

FORGIVE ME! DON'T MAKE ME 
DIE! 


YOU HEAR 7HAT, | 
GORMLY? I'VE 
CHEATED you, 4 
CURSE you, I'M 
NOT GOING TO 
DIE AFTER ALL ! 
I'M GOING TO 
LIVE / 


AS PAT PATRICK WAS A MAMA'S BOY. IT IS NOT SO SURPRIS THE: 
Sle MOTHER WAS VERY PROUD OF HER. SON s GOLDEN CURLY HAIR 


SHE COULD NOT MAKE HERSELF TAKE ena Means: IME COLD- HEARTED 


30 PRO uD co} 
BARBER _AND HAVE HIM SHEARED. PAT NEVER KNEW THE DIFFERENCE — UN 
HE STARTED wehoow” THAT BEGAN THE PERIOD OF His LIFE APTLY ENTITLED. 


CHAIR, BE: DIDN'T MIND 
HAVING LONG HAIR, BUT NOW -- 
IM TO THE ANS LONG eB WANTING (7 
‘BARBER NOW: tur’ are 


NO! 
WON'T HURT 
A BIT: 


Pst PROUDLY SAT IN THE BARBER'S 
FORE, HE 


PAT IS A 
S/S-SY -- PAT. 
1S A SIS-SY/ 


we 


ee ee 


Rr ee: } 


Bur (7 BID HURT... FOR PAT'S oe 
HAD FEELING... |7 WAS ALIVE / 


As PAT GREW OLDER, HE CONTINUED TO PEOPLE BEGAN TO SHUN HIM COMPLETELY/ 
LET HIS HAIR GROW UNCUT, AS IT 

DARKENED, /T BECAME MORE A DOM/~ I’M CALLING OUR DATE OFF/ YOUR LONG HAIR'S 
NEERING PART OF HIM ANO /T SPREAD, BAD ENOUGH, BUT I’M NOT GOING TO HOLD HANDS 
WITH A BOY WHO HAS HAIR ON HIS PALMS.’ 


MY GOP / WHAT KIN? 
OF A BEARD |S THIS? 
HAIR ON MY FOREHEAD? 


I SWEAR, THATS NO MATTER HOW MUCH 
YOUR EIGHTH I EAT, I CAN‘T FILL UP/ 
HELPING OF 
POTATOES / 


77 I'VE LOST FIVE 
MORE POUNDS! 
THIS HAIR IS SAPPING 
MY STRENGTH... IT’S 
FEEDING ON ME! 


Tireo OF BEING MADE A ..HE WENT TO THE HILLS... wHE SHED HIS CLOTHES,,.CLOTHES 
SPI C. PAT RAN FROM TO HIBERNATE... AWAY THAT WOULD NO LONGER FIT THE 
HOME FROM ALL PEOPLE / CHANGING SHAPE THAT WAS ONCE 
I CAN'T STAND - A NORMAL BOY!’ 
IT ANY MORE/STARES!/ ° 
INSULTS / 


OON, THOUGH, 
PAT'S BURNING 


HUNGER DROVE &J 


HiM BACK TO 
CIVILIZATION 


“ GOOP LORD! 
WHAT IS IT? 


WAITED 
PATIENTLY... 


THEN, A SUDDEN, 
VICIOUS, STRANGLING 
ATTACK. 


By MUST HAVE..FOOD.. ) } 
T... WO AMOUNT Mi 4 UH... FLESH! y 
OF FOOD COULD HUMAN 

SATISFY HIS 

GARGANTUAN 

APPETENCE. HIS 

WARPED MIND 

REALIZED HE 

WAS STARVING 

TO DEATH / 


AND THE 
| MAN WAS 
QUICKLY 

] CONSUMED, 


Nien! AFTER NIGHT THE ATTACKS CONTINUED. 
WE ONLY AUDIBILITY 7O THE PRYING EARS OF 
THE NIGHT WAS AN OCCAS/ONAL, INCOHERENT 


+e AND THE POLICE BULLETS ONLY SEEM 


WERE STYM/IED/ TO FRIGHTEN IT, SIR/ 


COME ON/ WE'VE GOT 

TO TRAP |T/IT'S HEADING 

FOR_THE INDUSTRIAL 
DISTRICT / 


WAS TRAPPED! 
/T COWERED 
FROM THE 
SINGEING BULLETS 
++-/NCHING ALONG 
A BRICK WALL.., 
LOOKING FOR 
AN ESCAPE / 


THE MANUFACTURING 

PLANT EMPLOYEE EXCITEDLY 
OFFERED A SUGGEST/ON 

FOR POSS/BLE EXTERMINATION 
OF THE CARN/VOROUS MENACE! 
IN A FEW MINUTES HE WAS 
ON HIS WAY BACK TO THE 


THE TRAP! ON A GIVEN 
SIGNAL, A HUGE DOOR 
SWUNG OPEN BEHIND THE 
CORNERED OBJECT OF 
ATTENTION //T FELT ANOTHER 
SUDDEN VOLLEY OF BULLETS 
SIZZLE THROUGH /TS BODY! 
RETREAT WAS /TS ONLY 
OPENING... TO ESCAPE / 


THE MONSTER GRAPPLED 
WITH LINCERTAINTY IN 
THE INKY CAVERN AT 
THE SURROUNOING 


STEEL WALLS / 


ITS RAYS REFLECTED BELOW, 
DANCING ON THE BARREN WALLS 


OUSLY OVER THEIR TRAPPED PREY/ 


ITLL WEVER GET 
AWAY NOW / OKAY... 
EMPTY THE VAT’ 
NOW WE'LL 
SEE HOW 

GOOP_YOUR 
HAIR 

REMOVER 
REALLY |S/ 


A YELLOW LIGHT FLASHED ON, AND 


ANP THE CLOSED DOOR SA SILENT IT FELT /TS LIFE BEING 
LIFT ANGLED A LARGE VAT PRECAR/- SNATCHED AWAY / 


WEEE ET 7 BETTER NTO 
THRASHED /N FITS AS IKE RIGIOITY': 


THE CURIOUSITY OF THE KILLER: 
OUTWEIGHED THEIR BETTER JUDGEMEN 


WAIT./ POKE 
AT IT FROM 
A DISTANCE 


"| 
Ss 

S| | Bur THE SUGGESTION CAME A BIT LATE... FOR 
WITH ONE LAST BURST OF STRENGTH... 


ED ON THE BACK COVER) 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 


Lek TNRIVE pape ‘ 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


ae 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, - 
the magazine that relives the West as it 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME 


Leaving irs TWO IV JERKED UNSTEADILY 
MANGLED VICTIMS AS /T REACHED THE 
BEHIND, THE PURSUED 7. 
BECAME THE PURSUER, 


LOOK Our! 


J 


THE HEAP FLED IN CLONIC 
SPASMS, CONVULSING, 
L HAIR... AND 

G SMALLER. 


+:.GOING EVEN SLOWER, AND 
GETTING STILL SMALLER, 
UNTIL «.» 


STOPPED 
MOVING, 


«NOTHING BUT 
A SMALL PILE 


OF BANDRUFF/ 


